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I HE nen ſheets are not preſented 
to the Public as the ene of Mr. 


Sterne's pen. 


The Eber üs, patio compiled this 
Continuation: of his Sentimental Journey, 
from motives, and upon ſuch authority, as, 
he flatters himſelf, will form a ſufficient a- 
pology to his readers for its publication. 


The abrupt manner in which the ſecond 
volume concluded, feemed forcibly to claim 
a ſequel ; and doubtleſs, if the author's life 
had been ſpared, the world would have recei- 
ved it from his own hand, as he had mate- 
rials already prepared. The i intimacy which 
ſubſiſted between Mr. Sterne and the edi- 
tor, gave the latter frequent occaſion of 
hearing him relate the moſt remarkable in- 
cidents of the latter part of his laſt journey, 


which made ſuch an impretion on him, 
that 
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that he thinks he has retained them fo per- 
fectly as to be able to commit them to pa- 
per. In doing this, he has endeavoured to 
imitate his friend's ſtyle and manner ; but 
how far he has been ſucceſsful in this re- 
ſpe, he leaves the reader to determine. 
The work may now, however, be conſi— 
dered-as complete ; and the remaining cu- 
rioſity of the readers of Yorick's Senti- 
mental Journey, will at leaſt be gratified 
with reſpect to facts, events, and obſerva- 
tions. 


The reader will not, probably, be diſ- 
pleaſed to find in this place, ſome account 
of the life and writings of Mr. Sterne. g 


He was the ſon of an Iriſh officer, and 
born in the barracks at Dublin: but he 
was not without relations in the church, as 
his great-grandfather was an archbiſhop, 
and his uncle the prebendary of a cathe- 
dral. He was brought up at the univerſity. 
of Cambridge, where the vivacity of his. 
* very early in life diſtinguiſhed: 

1 2 


For ſome time he lived in a retired man- 
ner at Sutton in the foreſt of Galtrees, a 
ſmall vicarage in Yorkſhire, and probably 
would have remained in the ſame obſcuri- 
ty, if his lively genius had not diſplayed - 
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ſelf upon an occaſion which ſecured him a 


friend, and paved the way for his promo- 


tion. A perſon who filled a lucrative be- 
nefice, was not ſatisfied with enjoying it 
during his own lifetime, but exerted all his 
intereſt to have it entailed upon his wife 
and ſon after his deceaſe. The gentleman 
that expected the reverſion of this poſt was 
Mr. Sterne's friend, who had not, howe- 
ver, ſufficient influence to prevent the ſuc- 
ceſs of his adverſary. At this critical time 
Sterne's ſatyrical pen operated fo ſtrongly, 
that the intended monopolizer informed 
him, if he would ſuppreſs the publication 


of his ſarcaſm, he would reſign his preten- 


ſons to the next candidate. The title of 
this piece, it appears, was to have been, 
„ The hiſtory of a good warm watch- coat, 
with which the preſent poſſeſſor is not 
content to cover his own ſhoulders, un- 
< Jeſs he can cut out of it a petticoat for his 
«© wife, and a pair of breeches for his ſon.”” 
The pamphlet was ſuppreſſed, the reverſion 
took place, and Mr. Sterne was requited, 
by the intereſt of his Patron, with the Pre- 
bendaryſhip of York. 


Mr. Sterne was about this period in the 
coffeehouſe at York, when a 8 came 
in, who gave much offence to the compa- 
ny, conſiſting chiefly of gentlemen of the 
gown, by deſcanting too freely upon reli- 
F N gion, 
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gion, and the hypocriſy of the clergy. The 
young fellow at length addreſſed himſelf to 
Mr. Sterne, aſking him what were his ſen- 
timents upon the ſubject; when, inſtead 
of anſwering him directly, he told the wit- 
ling, that bs dog was reckoned one of the moſt 
beautiful pointers in the whole county, was 
very good-natured, but that he had an in- 
fernal trick which deſtroyed all his good 
qualitics— He never ſees a clergyman (con- 
tinued Sterne) but he immediately flies at 
Bim. How long may he have had that 
ce trick? Sir, ever ſince he was-a pup- | 
The young man felt the keenneſs of 
the ſatire, turned upon nis heel, and left 
Sterne to triumph. - e 


At this time Mr. Sterne was poſſeſſed of 
ſome good livings, having enjoyed ſo ear- 
ly as the year 1745, the vicarage of Sutton 

in the Foreſt of Galtrecs, where he uſually 

| erformed divine ſervice on Sunday morn- 

ings; and in the afternoon he preached at 

the rectory of Stillington, which he held as 

one of the Prebends of York, in which ca- 

pacity he alſo aſſiſted regularly, in his turn, 

at the cathedral. Thus he decently lived a 

becoming ornament of the Church, till his 
Rabelaiſian ſpirit, which iſſued from the 

preſs, immerſed him into the gaictics and 
trivolities of the world. HT 2/177 Of 
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lis wit and humour were already great 
ly admired within the circle of his ac- 
quaintance; but his genius had never yet 


reached the capital, when his two firſt vo- 
lumes of Triſtram Shandy made their 2 . 
7 


pearance. They were printed at Yor 


and propoſed to the bookſellers there at a 


very moderate price: Thoſe gentlemen, 
however, were ſuch judges of their value, 
that they ſcarce offered the price of paper 
and print; and the work made its way into 
the world without any of the artifices which 
are often pactiſed to put off an edition. A 
large impreſſion being almoſt inſtantaneouſ- 
ly fold, the Bookſellers were rouzed from 
their lethargy, and every one was eager to 
purchaſe the ſecond edition of the copy. 
Mr. Sterne ſold it for fix hundred pounds, 
after being refuſed fifty pounds for the firſt 


impreſſion and proprietorſhip. 


Ihe two firſt volumes of Triſtram Shan- 
dy were now in every body's hands. All 
read, moſt approved, but few underſtood 
them. Thoſe who had not entered into 


the ludicrous manner of Rabelais, or the 


poignant ſatire of Swift, did not compre- 
hend them; but they joined with the mul. 
titude, and pronounced | Triſtram Shan» 
dy d d clever. A few who pretended 
to judge for themſelves, were ſtaggered at 
the afteriſks, and diſappointed with the di- 
25 | O greſſions; 
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n ; and even the Reviewers them- 
ſelves were ſurpriſed into an elogium upon 
our author, though they afterwards recant- 
ed. They recommended Mr. Shandy as a 
writer infinitely more ingenious and enter- 
taining than any other of the preſent race of 
noveliſts; adding, his characters were ſtri- 


king and ſingular, his obſervations ſhrewd 
and pertinent, and, making a few excep- 
tions, that his humour was caly and ge- 


nuine. 


"The rn of theſe two volumes 
Wan Mr. Sterne into great repute. He 
was conſidered as the Genius of the age: 
his company was equally courted by the 

at, the literati, the witty, and the gay; 
and it was conſidered as a kind of honour 


to have paſſed an evening with the author 


of Triſtram Shandy. Though ſome of the 
over-rigid clergy condemned this ludicrous 


xerformance, and judged it incompatible 


with that purity and morality which ſhould 
ever accompany the writings of the gentle- 
men of the gown ; theſe cenſures were far 


from being univerſal, even among the cler- 


BY 3 and the acquaintance he made by this 


| publication, were in many reſpects advan- 
| tageous to him. Among others, the Earl 


Faulconberg ſo particularly Patronized the 
Author of this work, that, to teſtify his ap- 
probation, he preſented. Mr. Sterne with 
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the reQory of Cawood, which was an as 
greeable and convenient addition to his o- 
ther livings, being all in the neighbourbops 
of York. | CES 


His next publication contilier of two vo- 


lumes of Sermons, which the ſevereſt Cri- 


tics could not help applauding for the puri- 
ty and elegance of their ſtyle, and the ex- 
cellence of their moral: but, at the ſame 
time, the manner in which they were uſher- 


ed to public notice, was ſeverely, and per- 


haps juſtly, condemned. Having in his 
preface acquainted the reader, that The 
ee ſermon which gave riſe to the publica- 
<« tion of theſe, having been offered to the 
public as a ſermon of Yorick's, he ho- 
e ped the ſerious reader would find no- 
e thing to offend him, in his continu 
ce thoſe two volumes under the ſame title; 
this very apology was conſidered as an ad- 
ditional inſult to religion; and it was aſked, 
&« Would any man believe that a preacher 
& was in earneſt, who ſhould mount the 
60 pulpit | in a Harlequin' s coat ?** 


When the third and fourth velit of 
of Triſtram Shandy made their appearance, 


it muſt be acknowledged, that the Public 
was not ſo eager in purchaſing and applaud- 
ing them, as they had been with reſpect to 
the firſt two volumes. The novelty of the 


0 - ſtyle 
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ſtyle and manner no longer remained; his 
digreſſions began to be tedious, and the 
meaning of his aſteriſks, which by this time 
had been pretty clearly pointed out, were 
by many conſidered as too groſs and inde- 


* 


He had nevertheleſs a great number of 
admirers; and he was encouraged to pub- 
liſh a fifth and ſixth volume. Their fatire 
was ſtill poignant, ſpirited, and moſt fre- 
quently extremely juſt. The characters, 
thoꝰ ſome what outre, were lively and in na- 

ture. He conſtantly caught the Ridiculous, 

1 wherever he found it; and he never failed 

to preſent it to his readers in the moſt agree- 

| able point of light. His ſtory of Le Fevre 

Was highly finiſhed, and truly pathetic; 

and would alone refcue his name f. 


nd rom ob- 
kvion, if his Sermons were not conſidered 
as ſome of the beſt moral diſcourſes extant. 


— 


my 
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The ſeventh, eighth, and ninth volumes 
have not yet completed that work; fo that 
what was ſaid upon the publication of bis 
frit volumes has been verified: * Mr. 
„ Shandy ſeems ſo extremely fond of di- 
„ greſſions, and of giving his hiſtorical 
s rxeaders the ſlip upon all occaſions, that 
we are not a little apprehenſive he may, 
< ſome time or other, give them the flip 
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jn good earneſt, and leave the work be- 
„ fore the un was nen 1 bid 


* 
WITTE 


10 the Aber wa: labs Mr 
sterne carries his readers through France, 
and introduces ſome fcenes and characters 


which are after wards taken up in Ins: Sen- 


timental Journey, particularly that of Ma- 
ria: So that this may in ſome meafure be 
conſidered as a continuation of the an 


and mts of Triſtram nn 


A very good ge of litcrature Pati gi- 


po his opinion of the Sentimentab Journey: 
12 theſe words: His laſt work may be 


« conſidered: as his greateſt; ſince it con- 


5 tains x variety of agreeable pathetic de- 
4 ſcriptions, in an eaſy ſimple ſtyle, cleared: 
4 from much of the obſcenity and levity 
10 which debaſe the forme er volumes.“ 


"As" Mr. Sterne advanced ir; - Radeneyr 
fame, he left his: lwings to the care of his: 
curates; and- though. he acquired- ſome 
thouſands by his productions, being a cha- 
racter very diſtant from an œconomiſt, 
his ſavings. were no. greater at the end: of 


the year than when he had no other ſup- 
port but the ſingle vicarage of Sutton. In- 


deed: his travelling expences abroad, and 
the luxurious manner in which: he ved 


with the gay and polite at home, greatly 
as 1 en 
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promoted the diſſipation of a very conſider- 
able ſum which his writings produced, and 
which might have been a future aſſiſtance 
to his family. This being the caſe, at his: 
death, his widow, and daughter, an agree- 
able young lady about fixteen, who. had 
both reſided for ſome years: in a convent 
in France, finding that their penſions muſt 
diſcontinue, came over here in order to. 
publiſh his poſthumous: works. Being at 
York during the laſt races, ſome humane 

entlemen took into conſideration: their 
diſagreeble ſituation, and made them a. 
preſent of a. purſe containing a: thouſand: 
pounds. 


The difference which ſubſiſted between 
Mr. Sterne and his wife for ſome YEars,, 
has been differently accounted: for. The- 
lady. complained. of infidelity to: her bed; 


the Prebend apologized. for this- ſeparation, 


on account of her temper, which he aver- 
red was inſupportable. Perhaps theſe two. 
cauſes united might produce the elcQ, 


The ladies; however, fo. far from: >. 


fying any diſlike to their reſidence in France, 


are now Preparing to, return. to that coun- 
try, having partly made a proviſion for 
their future ſupport in. their gan recluſe: 

manner of life. | 


Since 
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Since the publication of the firſt Edition 
ef this work, the Editor has been inform- 
ed, to his great concern and aſtoniſiment, 
that the body of Mr. Sterne, who was bu- 
ried near Marybone, was taken up ſome 
time after his interment, and is ſuppoſed 
to have been carried to Oxford, and ana- 
tomized by an eminent ſurgeon of that 
eity. | 1126 1 


The Editor thinks: he cannot conclude 
this Preface with more propriety, than by 
ſubjoining the character of Mr. Sterne, as 
drawn by himſelf under the name of T- 
rick, | | 1471 


4 This is all that ever ſtaggered: my 
faith in regard to Yorick's extraction, who, 
by what I can remember of him, and by alk 
the accounts I could ever get of him, ſeem- 

1 ed not to have one ſingle drop of Daniſh. 
blood in his whole craſis: In nine hundred 
3 years, it might poſſibly have all run out: 
23 I will not philoſophize one moment with 
| you about it; for, happen how it would, 
the fact was this :>--That inſtead. of that 
cold phlegm. and exact regularity of ſenſe 
and humours, you have looked for, in one 
fo extracted; he was, on the contrary, as: ' 
mercurial and ſublimated a compoſition, as 
heteroclite a creature in all his declenſions; 
Vith as much lite, and whim, and gazete de 
| CBUP 
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crur about him, as the kindlieſt climate 
could have engendered and put together. 
With all this fail poor Yorick carried not 
one ounce of ballaſt ; he was utterly un- 
practiſed in the world; ; and, at the age of 
twenty-fix, knew juſt about as well how to- 
ſteer his courſe in it, as a romping unſuſ- 
picious girl of thirteen : So that, upon his 
firſt ſetting out, the briſk gale of his ſpirits, 
as you will imagine, ran him foul ten times 
in' a day of fomebody's tackling; and as 
the grave and more ſlow-paced were often- 
eſt in his way, you may likewiſe imagine, 
*twas with ſuch he had generally the ill 
luck to get the moſt entangled. For aught 


I know, there might be ſome mixture of 


unlucky wit at the bottom of ſuch fracas : 
For, to fpeak the truth, Yorick had an 
invincible diflike and oppoſition in his na- 


ture to gravity ;---not to gravity as fuch ; 


for where gravity was wanted, he would 
be the moſt grave or ferious of moral men 
for days and weeks together; but he was. 
an enemy to the affectation of it, and de- 
clared open war againſt it, only as it ap- 
peared a cloak for 1 Ignorance or tor folly 
and then, whenever it fell in his way, how- 
ever ſheltered and protected, he ſeldom 
$5 it much Tr; Ag 


c 8 in his wild way of alk. 


ing, he would fay, that gravity 4 an ar- 
: rant: 
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rant ſcoundrel; and he would add, of the 
moſt dangerous kind too, becauſe a ſly one; 
and that he verily believed, more honeſt, 
well-meaning people were bubbled out of 
their goods and money by it in one twelve- 
month, than by pocket-picking and ſhop- 
lifting in ſeven. In the naked temper which 
a merry heart diſcovered, he would ſay, 
there was no danger---but to itſelf ; where- 
as the very eſſence of gravity was delign, 
and conſequently deceit ; *twas a taught 
trick to gain credit of the world for more 
ſenſe and knowledge than a man was 
worth; and that, with all its pretenſions, 
it was no better, but often worſe, than 
what a French wit had long ago defined it, 
vig. A myſterious carriage of the body to 
cover the defects of the mind; which defi- 
nition of gravity, Yorick, with great im- 
prudence, would ſay, deſerved to be wrote 
in letters of gold. 


1 But, in plain truth, he was a man 
unhacknied and unpractiſed in the world, 


and was altogether as indiſcreet and fool - 


1h on every other ſubject of diſcourſe 
where policy is wont to impreſs reſtraint, 
Yorick had no impreſſion but one. and 
thit was what 3 from the nature of 
the deed ſpoken of; which impreſſion he 
would uſually tranſlate into plan Eng- 
liſh without any periphraſis, and too oft 

—_ | without 
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without much diſtintion of either per- 
ſonage, time, or place; fo that when 
mention was: made of a pitiful or an un- 

_ proceeding, he never gave him- 
elf a moment's time to reflect who was 


the hero of the piece, what his ſtation, or 


how far he had power to hurt him here- 


after; but if it was a dirty action, with- 


out more ado, the man was a dirty fel- 
low, and ſo on: And as his comments had 

uſually the ill fate to be terminated either 
in a bon mot, or to be enlivened through- 
out with ſome drollery or humour of ex- 


preſſion, it gave wing to Yorick's indiſ- 


cretion. In a word, though he never 
ſought, yet, at the ſame time, as he ſel- 
dom ſhunned, occaſions of ſaying what 
came uppermoſt, and without ceremony, 
he had but too many temptations in life, 
of ſcattering his wit and his humour, his 

ibes and his jeſts about him.---They were 


not loft for want of gathering, 


Evcrnivs. 
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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 


CONTINUE D. 


Tux CASE OF DELICACY COMPLETED. 


— A UG HT hold of the fille de Haw 


bre's 


« What?” ſays the critic, 


| Hand. 


35757%%%%„%%CFͥꝗ Sees: HK. co 


% No, no, a plain . Mr Vorick, erĩes 
the caſuiſt. 


« Yes, tis indeed has too EW ſays the prieſt,” 


8 Now I'll venture my black filk breeches, that 
have never been worn but upon this occaſion, a- 
gainſt a dozen of Burgundy, ſuch as we drank laſt 
night—for I mean to lay with the lady—that their 
worſhips are all in the wrong, | 


« 2Tis ſcarcely Poſſible, reply theſe ſagacious 
| «6 gentiemen 3 
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gentlemen : the conſequence is too obvious to be 
. miſtaken.” | 37:9 With 
Now I think, that if we conſider the occafion— 
notwithſtanding the fille de chambre was as lively 
a French girl as ever moved, and ſcarce twenty 
if we conſider that ſhe would naturally have turned 
Her front towards her miſtreſs, by way of covering 
the breach occaſioned by the removal of the cork- 
"ing pins—it would puzzle all the geometricians 
that ever exiſted, to point out the ſection my arm 
muſt have formed to have caught hold of the fille 


de chambre's, — 


| 
f 
1 
F 


But we will allow them. the po//tion—was it cri- 
minal in me? was I appriſed of her being ſo ſitua- 
ted? could I imagine ſhe would come without co- 

vering? for what, alas 1 is a hit only, upon ſuch | 
an occaſion ? | N N | 
Had ſhe, indeed, been as much diſpoſed for ta- 
eiturnity as my Pariſian fille de chambre, whom [ 
firſt met with her Egaremens de Cæur, all would 
have been well: But this loquacious Lionnoiſe no | 
ſooner felt my hand, than ſhe ſcreamed like a {tuck i 
pig. Had it contained a poinard, and had I been 
making. an attempt upon her life as well as her 
virtue, {he could not have been more vociferous.— 
Ah Monſeigneur !— Al Madame !/—Monfieur l An |: 
| glojs—il! y eſt! ily et! | | 


$ | Such repeated exclamations ſoon brought toge- 
ther the boſteſs and the two voiturins ; for as they 
| thought nothing leſs than bloodſhed was going on, 
| their conſciences would not Jet them remain abſent, 
— The hoſteſs, in a tremulous ſituation, was implo- 
ring St. Ignace, whilſt ſhe croſſed herſelf with the 
eateſt ſwiftnels. The voiturins had forgot even 
their breeches in the hurry, and therefore had a 
leis claim to decency in appearance than myſelf ; 
| for 
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for 1 had by this time jumped out of bed, and was 
ſn ling bolt-upright, * to the lady, we re. 
ceived this vilit, 


After the firſt teſtimonies of ſurpriſe had. ſubſi- 
ded, the fille de chambre was ordered to explain 
the cauſe of her outcry, and whether any robbers 


had broke into the inner room. To this ſhe made 


no reply, but had preence of mind enough to 
make A precipitate retreat into the cloſet, 


As the explanation reſted upon her, and ſhe was 
unwilling to make it, I ſhould have eſcaped all 
cenſure of ſuſpicion, had I not, moſt unfortunately, 
in my tolling and tumbling in bed for want of reſt, 


worked off a very. material button upon my black 


filk breeches.; and by ſome accident the other but- 


ton hole having flipped its hold, the ſtipulated article 
of the breeches ſeemed to have been entirely infrin- 
95 ged upon. 


TI law the Beko lad y's eye catch the object: 


| and mine purſuing the courſe of her direction, I 
beheld what put me more to the bluſh, though i in 
breeches, than the nakedneſs of the two voiturins, 
the hofteſs's tattered ſhift, or even her an. 8 
diſmantled charms. 


T was Randing, E ugenius, bolt upright, cloſe by 
her, when ſhe made this diſcovery.—It brought 


back her recollection —the jumped into bed, and 
covered herſelf over with the clothes, ordering 
breabfaſt to be got immediately, 


Upon this ſignal our viſitors retired and we chad 


an opportunity of conferring upon the articles of 


our W. 
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THE NEGOTIATION. 


A S the ſecurity of the corking-pins had been 
Nineffectual for ſome time, the Piedmontoile 
Jady, like an able negotiator, armed herſelf at all 
points, before ſhe reſumed the conference. She 
well knew the powers of dreſs as well as addreſs ; 
—though, believe me, I thought every argumenv 
of her revealed rhetoric inſurmountable. But here 
comes the cafe au lait, and I have ſcarce time to 
huddle on my things. | | 


At Baraurasr, 


Lady. I wonder not, Sir, that the miſundet- 
Randings between France and England are ſo fre- 
quent, when your nation are ſo often, and without 
provocation, guilty of the infraction of treaties. 


Tor. Bleſs me! Madam, recolle& yourſelf; it 
was ſtipulated by the third article, that Monſieur 
might ſay his prayers;—and I have to this moment 
done nothing more than <jaculate, though your 
fille de chambre, by her extraordinary, and as yet 
unintelligible outcries threw me into violent con- 
vulſions, and ſuch as were very far from being of 
the pleaſanteſt ſort. | 


* Lady. Pardon me, Sir, you have infringed upon 


every article, except the firſt, which was dictated 
by external politeneſs ;—but even here the barrier 


_ Ripulation was-broke down. 


Tor. Your ladyſhip will pleaſe to obſerve, that 
the barrier part of the treaty was broke down By 
767 in the warmth of your argument concern - 
ing che third article. Wm 


| : Lady. 


E 1 53 
Lady. But then, Sir, the breeches? 


Yor. There indeed, Madam, yon touch me to- 
the quick.—-I acknowledge the default; —but it 
was the effect of accident. 1 


Lady. But it was not the effect of accident that 
eccalioned you to lay violent hands upon my fille 
'de chambre, 


Tor. Violent hands, Madam AI touched her but 
with one hand; and a jury of virgins, Madam, 
'could have brought it in nothing more than the 
chance-medley of ſenſation. 


After this congreſs, a new treaty was entered 
into, by which all poſſible care was taken for the 
exigencies of inns, beds, corking-pins, naked filte 
de chambres, unlucky breeches, buttons, &c. Ge. 
Sc. So that if we had planned a new convention 
for the demolition of the harbour of Dunkirk, and 
that of Mardyke, it could not have been done with. 
more political circumſpection; nor could one have 
thought it poſſible to have been evaded, either by 
deſign, or accident. Wea 


A PROVISION rox Tax POOR, 


ATURE ! whatever ſhape thou weareſt, 
whether on the mountains of Nova Zembla, 

or in the parched ſoil of the torrid tropics, (till 
thou art amiable ! ſtill ſhalt thou guide my foot- 
ſteps! With thy help, the life allotted to this 
weak, this tender fabric, ſhall be rational and juſt. 
Thoſe gentle emotions which thou inſpireſt by an 
organized congeniality in all thy parts, teach me 
do feel ;—inſtruct me to participate another's woes, 
P2 : | to 


: . 


to ſympathize at diſtreſs, and find an uncommon 
glow of ſatisfaction at felicity. How then can the 
temporary, tranſient misfortunes of an hour cloujd 
this brow, where Serenity was wont to fix her 
reign? No, —avaunt ye wayward jaundice _ 
ſplecns ! ſeize on the hypocrite, whoſe heart 
recoils at every forged puritanic ſace; aſſail the 
miſer, who ſighs even when he beholds his trea- 
ſures, and thinks of the inſtability of bolts and 
locks. Reflect, wretch, on the ſtill greater inſta- 
bility of life itſelf : calculate, caitiff, the days thou 
haſt to live ſone ten years, or leſs: —allot the 
portion thou now ſpendeſt for that period, and 
give the reſt to the truly needy, _ 


Could my prayers prevail, with zeal and reaſon 
joined, miſery would be baniſhed from earth, and 
every month be a vintage for the poor! | 


FRIENDSHIP, 


8 over rigid prieſt may perhaps imagine my 
prayer ſhould have preceded breakfaſt and bu- 
ſineſs, and that then my negotiation with the fair 
Piedmontoiſe might have been more ſucceſsful. 
It might lo, | 


My life hath been a tiſſue of incidents, interwo- 
ven by the hand of Fortune after a whimfical but 
not diſtaſteful pattern: the ground is light and 
chearſul, but the flowers are ſo variegated, that 
ſcarce any weaver of fancy will be able to imitate 
it, | | 


A A letter from Paris, from London, from you, 
Eugenius !—Oh my friend! I'll be with thee, — 


— — 
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the Hötel de Sale, e ere you have tarried the cen 
rotation of. diurnal reckoning, oy 


bh CONFLICT. 
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eo. HEN I will meet thee, faid I, fair Hitt, 
. Bruſſels! —'Tis only returning from J- 
« taly thro' Germany to Holland, by the route of 
« Flanders.“ What a conflict between love and 
friendſhip ! Ah Madame de. L. the. Remiſe 
door hath ruined. my, peace of mind, The monk”s 
horn box recals you every moment to my ſight; Jon 
and thoſe. eyes, which view thy fair form in fancy, 
realize a ſtream that involuntarily. flows ! 


If ever I wiſhed ſor an inflexible heart, callous to 
anx! 'ety, and. equally. inſenſible to pleaſure and to 
pain, tis now: but this is blaſphemy againſt the 
religion of ſentiment, and [ will expiate my crime. 
How ? I will pay that tribute which is due to 


| friendſhip, tho! it colt. my affections the. toll even of : 
| Ii fe, 4 * — 


Taz CASE oN FALSE DELIC 4e L. 


Wuen I. had embraced. this: reſolution, I began 
to think what apology I could politely make 
to the Piedmontoiſe lady for my abrupt departure, 
and non- performance of the treaty T had entered 
into as far as Turin. If any part of o ir former 
connection had the appearance of being infringed 
upon, the incidents, and accidents which occaſioned 
the ſeeming infraction, might in ſome meaſure pate. 
liate the. circumſtances; but here is a direct viola- 
P 3 | nian 
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tion of our ſecond treaty, that was ſo religiouſly ra- 
tified. How then can the potentates of the earth 


be conſidered as culpable for the renewal of a war, 


after a definitive treaty of peace, conſidering the 
many unforeſeen and unexpected events by which 
the temple of Janus may be thrown open! Whilſt 
J was in this ſoliloquy, ſhe entered the room, and 
told me, that the voiturins were ready, and the 


mules e e ee if a blulh be a mark 


of innate modeſty, or ſhame, and not of guilt, I will 
confeſs to thee, that whilſt my face was crimſoned 
o'er with the tinge of conſcious impropriety, my 
tongue faultered, and refufed its office. -——« Ma- 
© dam, ſaid I, a letter“ — and here I ſtopt. She 
 faw my confuſion, but could not account for it. 


ce We can ſtay, Sir, till you have wrote your let - 
&« ter.” — My confuſton increaſed; — and it was 
not till after a pane of ſome minutes, wben I ſum- 
moned to ray aid the powers of reſolution and 


friendſhip, that J was able to tell her, I mutt. be 


«« the bearer of it myſelf.“ | 


Didft thou ever, when in want of money, apply 


to a dubious friend to aſſiſt thee? What then were 
thy feelings, whilſt thou waſt viewing the agita- 
tions of his muſcles, the terror or compaſſion of his 
eye ; or ſinking the tender emotions of the heart, 
and turning to thee with a malicious ſneer, he aſſ- 
ed thee, —<* What ſecurity ??* Or, wert thou ever 
enamoured with an imperious haughty fair one, on 
whom thou hadſt laviſned all thy wiſhes, Hopes, 
and joys; when having at length mar ſhalled thy 
reſolution to declare thy paſſion, catching her eyes 
at the firſt opening of thy ſou}, thou ſaweſt indig- 
nation and contempt lurking in each pupil arming 
for thy deſtruQtion :—then, Eugenius, figure to 
_ Fourſelf the beauteous Piedmontoiſe collecting all 
her pride and vanity into one focus, with ſemale re- 
ſentment for their engineer. 
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pas d des honnetes gens, 


EST  - 
Ce Ia politeſſe Angloiſe.; mais cela ne conviem 


* 


. This is Engliſh politeneſs 3 but it ſhould not 
« be exerciſed upon decent people.” 


Why, in the name of fate, or chance, or fatal 
ſway, or what you will, ſhovld the incidents of my 


life, the wayward ſhades of my canvas, draw upon 


a whole nation ſuch an imputation ? 


»Twere injurious, fair Piedmontoiſe ! But thou 
art gone, and may the cherubims of felicity attend 
mee? dds 


OBSTINACY. 


FRHIS was not the only difficulty I experienced 
from the alteration in my plan of operations. 

The voiturin, with whom T had agreed to carry 
me to Turin, would not wheel about to St Michael, 
before he had completed his journey, as he there 
expected a returning traveller to defray: the ex- 
pence back. I in vain pleaded the advantage he 
would receive by ſo ſhort a poſl, and that he would 
moſt probably find ſomebody there deſtined to Tu. 
rin. No; —he was as obſtinate as the mules he 


drove, and there ſeemed a congeniality of fentiment 
between them, which might perhaps be aſcribed 


to their conſtant acquaintance and converſation. 
All my rhetotic, all my reaſoning, made as little 


impreſſion as the excommunications and anathemas 


religiouſly and devoutly pronounced by the French 
clergy againſt the intruding rats and caterpillars, 


Finding there was no other alternative than pay- 
ing the double fare back, Nat length conſented; and 
| Wy. TY 7 with 


ä 
with my uſual philanthropy, began to impute this 
thirſt of gain, ſo univerſally prevalent, to ſome la- 
tent cauſe in our frame, or to ſome inviſible particles 
of air which we ſuck in with our fiſt breaib, as 

ſoon as we are vſhered into the wo:1d. with a 
ſcream of diſapprobation at the journey we. are 


compelled to perform. 


Punx CHANCE-MEDLEY or EXISTENCE. 


& FFYHE ſcream of diſapprobation at the jpur- 
% ney we are compelled to perform.” This. 
conceit pleaſed me, and | thought it both new and 
appoſite to my-preſent ſttuation-; ſo getting into 
the chaiſe, with a ſmile of complacency at the mn!es,. 
who for once ſeemed to have conferred all their 
perverſe diſpoſition on their driver, I revolved in 
my mind ſome ſtrange unconnected cbncluſions from 
the premiſes of my conceit; | 


* * 


then, faid I, we are forced upon this journey 
of life; if we are brought into it without our know- 
ledge or conſent; and if, had it not been for the 
fortuitous concourſe of atoms, we might have been 
a tobacco-pipe, or even a tobacco-ltopper— a gooſe; 
or a monkey—why are we accountable for our paſ- 
ſions, our fellies, and our caprices ? Were you or 
J, Eugenius, by ſome- tyrant; compelled to be a 
courtier, ere we had learn'd to dance, ſhould he pu- 
niſn us for the aukwardneſs of our bow? Or, ha- 
ving learn'd to dance, ſhould know nothing of the 
etiquettes of courts ; wherefore make me, againſt my 
will, a maſter of the ceremonies; to be impaled for 
my ignorance ?— Heroes and emperors have been 
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loſt in nocturnal imagery, and Alexander and Cæ- 
ſar might have been bleached from exiſtence. 


Conſider: this, Eugenius, and laugh at the boaſt- 


27 ed ſelf importance of the greateſt monarchs of the 
earth. : 


1298 my arrival at Moulines, I inquired after 


this diſconſolate maid, and was informed ſhe 
had breathed her laſt ten days after I had ſeen her, 
I informed myſelf of the xy of her burial, whi- 


ther 1 repaired ; but there was, 


Not a flone to tell where the lay. » 


However, by the freſhneſs of the ſurface of the 
earth which had been removed, I ſoon traced out 
her grave,—where I paid the laſt tribute due to 


virtue n did 1 grudge a tear. 


Alas, ſweet mold. thou art gone but it is te 
be numbered with angels, whoſe fair repreſentive 
thou waſt upon earth. Thy cup of bitterneſs 
was full, too full to hold, and it hath run over in- 
to cternity.——— There wilt thou find the gall of 
life converted into the ſweets, the pureſt auen 4 
unmortal * 
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Tax POINT or HONOUR, 


A FTER having paid theſe ſincere obſequies te 

the manes of Maria, I reſumed my chaiſe, 
and fell into a train of thinking on the happineſs 
and miſery of mankind:; this reverie however was 


preſently interrupted by the claſhing of ſwords in a 
thicket adjoining to the road. I ordered the poſti- 
Hon'to"Rop, and, getting out, repaired to the ſpot 


from whence the noiſe iſſued, It was with ſome 
difficulty I reached the place, as the path which 
led to it was meandering and intricate, 


The firſt obje& which preſented itſelf tomy view 
was a handſome young man, who appeared to be 
expiring in conſequence of a wound he had jult re- 
ecived from another not much older, who ſtood 
weeping over him, whilſt he held the bloody in- 


ſtrument of deſtruction reeking in his. hand, —[ 


Rood aghaſt for ſome moments on ſeeing this me- 
lancholy ſpectacle. When I had recovered myſelf 
from the ſurpriſe into whick it had thrown me, x 


inquired the cauſe of this bloody conflit ; but re- 


ecived no other anſwer than a freſh ſtream of tears. 


At length, wiping away the briny flood whick 
watered his cheek,” with a ſigh he uttered, © My 
« honour, Sir, compelled me to the deed; my 


e conſcience condemned it :—but all remonſtrance 
« was vain; and through the boſom of my friend I 


« have pierced my own heart, whoſe wounds will 
Here a freſh guſh. of wo iſſued 
from the ſource of ſorrow, which ſeemed inexhauſti- 


ble. 


What is this phantom, Honour! that plunges a 
| Tl | dagger 
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dagger where it ſhould offer balſam-? Traitor, per- 
Edious traitor ! thou that ſtalkeſt at large under 
the habit of ridiculous cuſtom, or more ridiculous 
faſhion, which, united by caprice, have become. a 
law—32 code of laws !-Equally unknown to our 
foretathers, unknown to thoſe we ſtyle unpoliſhed 
and barbarous, you are reſerved for this age of 
luxury, learning, and refinement ; for the ſeat of 


the Muſes, the reſidence of the Graces. —Ah ! is it 


poſſible ? Are ye not the fair repreſentatives of 
Gratitude, which ſo often runs counter to Honour 
and her fallacious blandiſhments ? | 


GRATITUDE, 
A FRAGMENT. 


——# YRATITUDE being a fruit which can» 
| not be produced by any other tree 
than Beneficence, muſt neceſſarily, from having ſo 
noble an origin, ſo divine a deſcent, be a perfect 
virtue, | | . 


T ſhall not, for my part, Tays Multifatius Serun- 
dus, heſitate to place it at the head of all the other 
virtues ; eſpecially as the Omnipotent himſelf re- 
quires no other at our hands ;—this alone afford- 
ing all the others neceſſary for ſalvation. 

Even the Pagans held this virtue in ſuch high 
eſteem, that in honour of it they imaged three di- 
vinities, under the name of the Graces, whom they 
diſtinguiſhed by the names of Thalia, Aglaia, and 
Euphroſyne. Theſe three goddeſſes preſided over 
Gratitude, judging that one alone was not ſufficient 
to do honour to ſo rare a virtue. It is to be obſer- 


ved, that the poets have repreſented them naked, 
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in order to point out, that in caſes of.beneficence 
and acknowledgment, we ſhould act with the ut- 
moſt ſincerity, and without the leaſt diſguiſe. 


They were depicted Veſtals, and in the bloom of 


youth, to inculcate, that good offices ſhould ever 


be remembered in their moſt verdant freſhneſs :; 
that our gratitude ought never to ſlacken or fink 


under the weight of time ; and that it behoves us 


to ſearch for every poſſible occaſion to teſtify our 
_ ſenſibility of benefits received. They were repre- 


ſented with a ſoft and ſmiling mien, to ſignify the 
joy we ſhould fee}, when we can expreſs our ſenſe 
of the obligations we owe ; their number was fixed 
to three, to teach us that acknowledgments ſhould 


be threefold, in proportion to the benefit received; 
and they were deſcribed as holding each other by 


the band, to inſtruct us that obligations and gra- 
titude ſhould be inſeparable. 


_ Thus have we been taught by the Pagans, whom 


we condemn !—Chriſtians, remember you are their 
ſuperiors; — ſhew your ſuperiority in virtue. 


Tas FELL OW. TRAVEL L ER. 


Wär the unfortunate ſtranger was la- 
menting the deſtruction of his friend, he 


| forgot his own ſafety, —Perceiving ſome horſemen 


At-a diſtance, and conjecturing, that having gained 
intelligence of the intended duel, they might per- 
haps be coming in ſearch of the combatants, I en- 
treated him to get into my chaiſe, which ſhoul d 


carry him with all poſſible ſpeed to Paris, where he 


could either conceal himſelf till the affair was ſet- 
tied in his favour, or eſcape to any part of Europe, 


My remonſtrances had their proper effect, and 
with 


E 


with little farther entreaty I prevailed on him to be 
my companion and fellow- traveller. 


; By the time we had got about a league from the 
fatal ſpot, I obſerved the moiſture of his eyes di- 
muiniſhed, his boſom throbbed with leſs energy, and 
his whole frame began to tranquilize. We had 

not yet broke ſilence fince my reſuming the chaiſe 


ö When, finding his propenſity to make me acquaint- 
ed with the cauſe of his misfortune increaſe, 1 po- 
| litely, though net impertinently, urged him to the 
| 7 task. | | 
| 
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„ AM, faid he, the ſon of a member of the 
L KL parliament of Languedoc. Having finiſhed 
= "my [{tndies, I went to reſide for ſome months at 
Paris, where T formed an acquaintance with a gen! 


| tleman ſomewhat younger than myſelf, who was a 
man of rank, and the heir to a conſiderable fortune; 
; and who had been ſent tHither by his relations, as 


well for improvement, as to eſtrange him from a 
young lady of inferior rank and fortune, who ſeem 
ed too much to have engroſſed his attention. 


e «© He revealed to me his paſſion for this young 

1 lady, who, he faid, had made ſo great an impreſ- 

d ſion on him, that it was not in the power of time 

ky or abſence to obliterate her dear image from his 

- boſom. They kept up a conſtant correſpondence. | 

d by letters: thoſe from her ſzemed to breathe the | 

le pureſt accents of ſympathetic love. He conſulted + | 

* me how he ſhould act, and I adviſed him always to Þ 

3 the beſt of my judgment. I could not pretend to fl 
diſſuade him from loving the lady, whoſe form, he | 

n told me, was the repreſentation of Venus: and, if | 
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jt is poflible to be enamoured with a portrait drawn 
by ſuch a warm admirer, That, ſurely, had the 
power of exciting all the emotions of the tender 
paſſion. I therefore applauded his choice; and as 
our ſentiments entirely agreed upon the impotence 
of wealth and grandeur, when placed in competi- 
tion with happineſs, we conſidered the tyranny of 
parents in compelling their children to marry 
againſt their inclinations, as the greatelt of all tem- 
poral evils, : | | 


« About this time I received a letter from my 
father, ordering me to return home. As there was 
ſomething very poſitive in the command, without 
any reaſon being aſſigned, I was apprehenſive that 
jome of my little gallantries, which you know are 
inevitable at Paris, had reached his ears; and 
therefore prepared myſelf for the journey with a 
contrite heart, and a penitential aſpect. I had in- 
deed the more reaſon for this gloomineſs, as my 
Jaſt remittance, which was to have ſerved me three 
months, was exhauſted at the end of the firſt, and 
there was no poflibility of travelling without mo- 
Dey. But my generous friend anticipated even a 
hint upon the occaſion ; and preſenting me with a 
ſmall box, which he begged 1: would keep for his 
fake, I found in it a draught upon a banker for a lar. 
ger ſum than I required to perform the journey. 


„ As he never omitted any opportunity of wri- 
ting to his dear Angelica, he begged T would de- 
liver a letter to her, as ſhe reſided in my father's 
neighbourhood, and alſo his picture, which had 
Leen executed by one of the moſt celebrated artiſts 
in Paris, and was richly ſet with brilliants for a 
bracelet. e ; 
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Y Ts PRODIGAL's RETURN. 


TT. was with the greateſt reluctance I leſt Paris, _ 

and its various amuſements; but they did 
not affect me nearly ſo much as the loſs of my 
friend's company, as we had lived together upon 
the footing of brothers, and were by ſome called 
Pylades and Oreſtes. On my way, every ſtage 
brought me nearer, I thought, to parental reproach 
for my fullies and extravagance, and I prepared 
myſelf to receive the ſevereſt caſtigation with the 
humility and reſpe& due from a ſon (a prodigal 


ſon) to his father. 


. 
„„ rere eee , 22 — — 


«© But what was my ſurpriſe, when, running to 
meet me at the gate with joy depicted in his coun- 
tenance, he exclaimed, «£ My ſon, this mark of your 
«& ready obedience endears you ſtill more to me, 

* and renders yon worthy the good fortune that 
„ awaits you.” I thanked him for the kindneſs he 

expreſſed for me, but teſtified my ſurpriſe, at this 

good fortune he talked of. Walk in, ſaid he, 
| and that myſtery will be revealed.“ Saying this, 
bhe introduced me to an elderly gentleman, and a 

| young lady; adding, Sir, this is to be your 
« wife,” . | | = 


* 
5 


1 * 
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There was an honeſt ſincerity and friendly 
bluntneſs in my father, very different from the 
fawning of court ſycophants, a ſpecies of beings he 
had ever been eſtranged from. 3 


“% The young lady bluſhed, whilſt J ſtood mo- 
ſſonleſs; my tongue was deprived of the powers of, ; 
utterance, my hands forgot their office, and my 1 
legs tottered under me. Surpriſed at the fight of e 
ſo much beauty and innocence, 1 had not time to _ 
5 | Q. 2 = reflect, J 


r 
reflect, but found a thouſand Cupids at once ſeize 


upon my heart, and force it into inevitable capti- 
vity. \ 2 


% As ſoon as I recovered myſelf from the eon- 
Rernation' this unexpected event had thrown me in- 
to, I paid my reſpects to the company in the beſt 
manner I was able, and was wiſhed joy upon my 
happy alliance, as if the nuptials had really taken. 
place. It is true, it was impoflible to view ſo di- 
vine an object without being enamoured ; or not 
to have jadged my lot completely happy, when my 
father's approbation had forerun my own.. 


r r. 3 — WE, D es — 1 * * 
= L D g er AP ER at's HM 
# 1 8 
Ct - A 2 » ; 


2 2 N 
* 


* 2 


THE INTERVIEW. 


bs INNER was ſerved, when mirth and feſti- 

| vity reigned in every countenance, except 
that of my intended bride: this I afcribed to her 
modeſty and baſhfulneſs at my ſudden arrival, and 
abrupt introduction. I took the earlieſt or portu- 
nity of being alone with her to unſold my ſenti- 
ments, and acquaint her with the deep impreſſion: 


ſhe had made upon my heart. 


6 Son. after dinner this opportunity occurred. 
Walking in the garden, we found ourſelves ſeque- 
flered from the reſt of the company, in a little 
grove, which Nature, in her kindeſt hours, - ſeemed 
to have deſtined for the retreat of lovers. Ma- 
* dam, ſaid I, after the declaration which has been 
% made, and our happy introduction, with the con- 
«© ſent of both our fathers, I flatter myſelf 1 ſhall 

«© not offend you, when I tell you, that there is no- 
&« thing wanting to complete my felicity, and make 
% me the happieſt of beings, but your telling me 
« that the alliance which is going to take place, is 
I * as 


# 


1 Sb} 


as agreeable to you as it ſeems to every one elſe, 
Oh ! tell me, my angel, that I am not forced up- 
on you: — ſay, at leaſt, I may hope to enjoy ſome + 
| ſmall ſhare in your affections; — for the moſt ear- 
neſt aſſiduity, and the molt conſtant: defire of 
pleaſing you, ſhall be the task of my whole life,” 


Sir, . replied ſhe, ' there is a noble candour in 
your countenance, which muſt abhor deception. 


ſhould be guilty of the greateſt deception. It is 
impoſſible.” , 78 þ | 1 5 
« Heaven! what do I hear? Impoſſible to love 
me l Am I then of ſo hideous, ſo monſtrous a 
form? —Hath Nature caſt me in fo bar barous a 
mould, that I am repugnant to the ſight, and 
c deteſtable to the faireſt and moſt amiable of the 


27 


„„ creation? — If fo —— 


„No, Sir, you wrong Nature, and injure your - 
& ſelf Your mien is graceful, your perſon ele- 
« gant, your countenance pleaſing, and every em- 
e belliſhment of art ſeems exhauſted upon you ;,— 
© bur it is my cruel lot“ - Here a ſtream of tears 


ſtopt her farther utterance. ; 


*« Oh! Madam, ſaid I, kneeling, I beſee h you 
&« to hear the prayer of the moſt earneſt of your 
5 ſuppliants.— It is not becauſe the mandates of a 
« parent may ſeem to intitle me to your hand ;— - 
« | ſcorn to force it, or have it without your 
© heart: — but I .befeech you to endeavour to let 
* me merit you, and convince you of the reality 
% of my paſſion, which is ardent as it is intur- 
ce mountable,” | 


% Heaven ! what was my ſurpriſe, when, utter- 
ing theſe laſt words, [ perceived my friend, my 
| 9 honcured 


Were I to tell you I could ever love you, I © 
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honoured: friend, ruſhing from behind the thicket, 
and PPAR Lbs ſword, 


0“ Villain, od he, thou ſhalt pay for 
« thy treachery,” | 


„ The lady fainting, he ſheathed his ſword to 
aſſiſt her, When ſhe was carried into the houſe, 
he bid me follow him. Unknowing how I had of- 
fended, or by what magic he could be at my fa- 
ther's houſe when I thought him in Paris, I ac- 

companied him. As we walked on towards the fo- 
reſt, be thus explained himſelf : 


6 Sir, your treachery to me I was acquainted 
* with a few hours alter your departure from Pa- 
« ris; and tho' you thought proper to conceal the 
- ſubject of your journey from me, the whole city 
« echoed with your nuptials before night. I ac-, 
„ cordingly ſet out poſt directly, and, as you find, 
„have come in time to prevent your union with 
* m_—_ 


Angelica |- ſaid I. Heaven knows how un⸗ 
« juſtly you accuſe me: I was ignorant that this 
« was Angelica.“ 


e Childiſh evaſion ! ſaid he; this may impoſe 
©* on fools and drivellers,—but I muſt have other 
& ſatisfaction.— Have you delivered my letter and 
das Picture: hh 


No zit Was impoſſible.” 


« Villain, villain ! No, — you thought it 
„ more prudent to recommend your own ſuit —IL 
s heard every word that paſſed, and theretore it is 
© needleſs to add to your guilt by: the violation of 
« truth,” 
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© Tn vain did I expoſtulate with him to prove 
my innocence, —lIn vain did I promiſe to give up all 
my pretenſions to Angelica, and travel to the moſt 
diſtant parts of the world to forget her ;—he was 
inexorable,—lIt was impoſſible for me to convince 
him that I had not deceived him at Paris, or that 
I had not known it was Angelica to whom I pro- 
poſed paying my gi In a word, we reach- 
ed the ſput where you found us, when, with the 
greateſt reluctance. I drew to defend myſelf, after 
being branded with the repeated epithets of daſt ard- 
ly coward, and infamous pultroon,—You know the 


ret.” | | 


Here a flood of tears concluded my fellow-tra- 
veller's narration, and ſeemed a very pertinent e- 


pailogue. 1 


THE INN. 


HIS affecting Rory had preyed ſo much upon 

my ſpirits, and I had entered ſo deeply into 

the. circumſtances, that I was very glad to lee a lit- 

tle inn on the fide of the road, as I Rood in great 
need of ſome refreſhment, 


The hoſteſs, who welcomed us ſoon after we en - 
tered, was a comely well-looking woman, embon- 
foint, neither old nor young; or, as the French ex- 
preis it, d'un certain age —- Which, by the way, is a 
very uncertain method of determining it: 1 ſhall 
therefore claſs her about thirty- eight. A Corde- 
lier was taking his leave of her, and there was rea- 


ſon to judge, from the ſanctity with which ſhe eyed 


him, ſhe had been at confeſſion. Her handkerchief 
was ſomewhat rumpled, and deficient in a few 
pins; the center of her cap was alſo not directly 

; [ | upon 


5 if 


wpon the center of her head; but this may be at- 
tributed to the fervour of her devotion, and the 
hurry in which ſhe was called to ſalute her new 
gueſts. 


Wie called for a bottle of Champaign, when ſhe 
told me, She had ſome of the beſt in all France: 
„% That ſhe perceived I was an Engliſhman; and 
« though the two nations were at war, ſhe would 
« always do juſtice to individuals, and muſt own 
« that My Lords Anglois were the moſt generous 
% Seigneur in Europe; that ſhe ſhould therefore 
„ think herſelf guilty of much injuſtice, if ſhe 
% were to offer an Engliſhman a glaſs of wine 
„ which was not fit ſor the Crand Monargue.” 


There was no diſputing with a female upon ſo 
delicate a ſubjeA ; and therefore, though my com- 
panion with myſelf juiged it the worſt bottle of 
Champaign we had ever taſted, | highly applauded 


it, as highly paid for it; and as highly — 


ed my landlady for her politeſſe. 


On our arrival at Paris, I ſet down my fellow- 
traveller at his old lodgings in La Rue Cueniguad, 


where he propofed diſguiſing himſeif in the habit 


of an Abbe. a character the leaſt taken notice of in 
that city, except they are profeſſed wits, or deter- 
mined critics, He promiſed to meet me at the 
Caffe Anglois, over againſt the Pont Neuf, at nine, 
that we might ſup together, and deliberate on the 
ſteps neceſſary to be taken for his ſecurity. It was 
now five, ſo that J had four hours of lounging and 
lodging hunting; how then: could | better employ 
my time than in a ſhort. {perhaps a long) confe- 
rence with the agreeable Marchande de Gand? 


In the firſt place, no woman in the whole city 


Vas better informed Where lodgings were to be let; 
| her 
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| | PNs emblem is a ſhip ;—yet thy Seine 
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ber ſhop was a kind of bureau daddrefſe for empty 
WP hdtels. This, indeed, I did not know, when len- 
IF tered her ſhop :—burt why fhould the circumſtance 
be lefs in my favour, becauſe | was not pre- acquaint- 
ed with it? In the ſecond place, no female had 


more early intelligence with reſpect to the news of 
the day, and it was neceſſary 1 ſhould know if my 
friend's affair had yet reached the- capital : but this 
1 was to learn with caution and addreſs ; it was, 
therefore, neceſſary we ſhould'retire into the backs 
hop. \ | | 


Tus TILT or ARMS. 
PARIS axvy LOND ON. 


* 


is not navigable — Take London's croſs —— 


ou may drop the bloody dagger in; the ſtreights 


of Dover and Calais, .to cleanſe its ſanguinary 
blade) and with it emblazon N&rre: Dame; whillt 


thy thip ſails with the tide up the Thames, and 


calts anchor in the port of commerce. 


„ 8 4 


In which of the nine hundred ſtreets I mean 


lanes—of this capital of the world — for who 
can diſpute a Parifian's word, who never has ex- 
curſed beyond the gates ?—I ſay, in which ſhall 1 
take up my lodging? But ſoftly ;——there lives 
my beautiful Marchande de Cands,—T boſe ſilken 
eye-laſhes ! there the is at the dcor—the nets of 


| love fabled by poets in ſurely realized by them, — 


2 f 
MHMadame, la fortune Ma, jetiꝭ encore une fois. dans 
*« votre quartier ſunt penſer.— Comment ſe porte, 
« Madame ?” „ A merveille, Monſieur; 


* 


« charmee de vous voir,” 


What 
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What urbanity in a ſtrangrr !—what a polite 
language !—-and how happily expreſſed by a glo- 


ver's wife ! 


THE BACK-SHOP. 


E had not made this retreat many minutes, 
before my beautiful Marchande had run 
over all the news of the day. I was preſently in- 
formed of every freſh connection between the opera 


dancers, /es filles d benneur, & les filles de j oye, avec 


2 — 


My Lords Angloit, les Barons Allemands, & les 


 Marguis Italiens. The rapidity with which ſhe 


diſpatched theſe connections, could be compared to 
nothing but the torrent of the Rhone, or the fall 
of Niagara, I had fucked in more ſcandal in the 
ſpece of ten minutes, than would have furniſhed 
a modern Atalantis writer with memoirs for a 
couple of volumes. But, ſaid ſhe, à propor — 
e have you ſeen any of our new manufacture of 
« gloves ?“ What are they?“ I aſked, Upon 


Which ſhe-took down a band box, and produced?a 
very curious collection. Theſe, ſaid ſhe, are /cr 


% gands d'amour: they were invented par Mr. le 
t Duc de- The cauſe was ſingular, and worth 
« mentioning, Madame La Ducheſſe had for her 
% ciciſbeo a Scotch officer, who had tome eruptions 
« of a particular kind. — You know, Sir, that that 
„% nation has a diſorder peculiar to themſelves as 
«& well as we: —all countries have their misfor- 
« tunes. Madame's valet de chambre told his ma- 
5 fter in confidence, that he was afraid Mr. le Capi- 
« taine had communicated ſomething: to her lady- 
«« ſhip that he did not dare mention,— Qui eft ce 
© gue Ce}? What is it, ſaid the duke. Ce net 
« fas la gale ? It is not the itch? The valet 
6 ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, and the dutcheſ- = 

| : 66 tere i 
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te tered. La politeſſe would not allow the duke to 
« proceed upon an eclairciſſement with his lady; 


. he therefore ſet about divining a means to avoid 


* the infection. He had heard of an Engliſh colo- 
4% nel who had hit upon a lucky expedient, in a 
« caſe not unſimilar ; but his name, which the 
© manufacture bore, was ſo barbarous, that it 
„ could never be pronounced with decency ; he 
« therefore called his device /es gands d'amour, 
„% and now they are in great eſteem throughout 
% Paris. But I ſhould have informed you the 
« dutcheſs was never inoculated, and that ſhe died 
«.of the ſmall pox a few months after. Her phy- 
« ſicians, it is ſaid, miſtook her diſorder ; and ha- 
« vying never been ia your country, they forgot 
ee that /a gale, or any other diſorder, whether cu- 
« taneous or not, might be tranſplanted hither. I 
% hope,” continued ſhe, caſting a moſt amorous 
leer through thoſe beautiful eye-laſhes, which pene- 
trated farther than | thought it poſſible for a 
ſingle look to perforate, that you'll be a cuſtomer! 
you'll certainly wear them when they are ſo 
„ univerſally the faſhion.” 


Saying this, ſhe produced ſome of various ſizes 
and patterns; but I objected to moſt of them, as 
being too large for my hand. At length ſhe pro- 
cuced a pair which I thought were near the mark: 
« [']l try them on, Sir — but your hand muſt be 
“ very ſmall to fit theſe,” It is rather warm 
„ now, Madame; ſo that I believe you may try a 
<< ſize larger.“ She placed herſelf on my fide, and 
with both her hands had almoſt affected the deſign, 
when her husband paſſed through the parlour ;— 
who nodding his head as he paſſed, ſaid, “ Faites 
* —failer—ne bouges pat. | 


THE 
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THE EFFECT, 


Know not how to account for it? but I always 
1 found ſomething of a tremor come over me, 
when I was detected by a lady's husband in private 
converſation with her, though in the muſt innocent, 
attitude. — That ours was the molt innocent in 
the world at this time, cannot poſſibly be contro- 
verted : —— befides, it was a matter of buſineſs. 
Who could blame a female vender of gloves for 
trying them on in the back-thop ? 


But, be this as it may, the unexpected arrival of 
the bon homme had almoſt rendered the gloves uſe- 
Jeſs. —My hand ſhook fo (by what kind of ſympa- 
thy I know not) that it was unable to do its office: 
it ſlipt through the glove, and fe!l from the fair 
one's hand. Mon dieu ! ſaid ſhe; qui eſt ce que 
„% vous aber:? To which 1 replied with much 
propriety, „% Ma foi, Madame, je nai rien,” 
% You are ill, Sir—takea drop of /igueur ;*” which 
ſhe immediately produced from an adjoining cloſer. 
The corgial was of ſome efficacy; but not ſufficient 
to remove the perturbation of my ſpirits, occaſion- 


ed ſolely by the entrance of the husband: ſo that 1 


Had not reſolution ſufficient to undergo a ſecond 
trial of the gloves from her fair hand; but I defi- 
red her to put up a couple of pair of the ſmaller 
fize She asked me what colour. -I replied, black. 
Comment, {aid ſhe, avec det rubans noir, ſans 
* Etre-en deuil.” But I cleared up this, by telling 
her, a clergyman, though not in mourning, could 
not in decency wear any gloves (even gands d'a- 
mour) of a gay colour. | 


The ſubject of my firſt entrance into this lady's 
{hop, 


prin 
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ſhop, may be thought to have evaporated in the 


trying on the gloves, and the fright from the hoſt. 
— But the truth is, I had taken iy meaſures in the 


fore ſnop before our retreat. | mean, I had ſecured 


a lodging; and as to the intelligence concerning 
my unfortunate fellow-traveller, it did not come 


within the compaſs of her knowledge, This much 


I thought due to mylelf, and to my new acquaint- 


-aANCC. 


SLANDER. 


T DOUBT not, from the good-nature and can- 
1 dour of my former critics, that the laſt chapter 
will be ſubpena'd againſt me, in the monthly 
Trials of Author's, without jury; and that I ſhall 


be pronounced by that Bench of Judyes, ſuch as 


they are, guilty of high-treaſon againſt the king- 


dom of decency, for penning the ſame, though 


there is not therein a dath, Rar, or alterisk, which, 


in my work, have conltantly alarmed their virtue. 
But as I {hall be among my Peers, 1 enter the fol- 
lowing proteſt: 


« I DO not agree to the ſaid reſolution, becauſe 


* lam thoroughly convinced they do not under - 


« ſtand the ſaid chapter; and becauſe, without 
© they enter into a complete explanation thereof, I 
« muſt be of opinion, that it is above their com- 


« prehenſion. 


«4 YORICK. 
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new purchale, and asked her whether I ſhould be 
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THE OPERA GIRL. 


Tr hath ever been a rule with me, to think the 


2 pleaſures of this world of no benefit, unleſs 
enjoyed. I had two pair of gands d'amour in my 


pocket ſcarcely tried on [ went to the opera, 
finding, my dear Eugenius, that you were not ar- 
rived, and ſaw Mademoiſelle De La Cour dance d 
mervielle — I beheld the fineſt limbs from the par- 
terre that could potlibly have been chiſſeled by a 
Protogenes or Praxiteles, I converſed with the 
Abbe De M— upon the ſubject. He ſaid he 
would introduce me to her, I waited upon her to 
her coach, and had the honour of handing her in- 
toit. She gave my hand ſuch a ſqueeze, upon be- 
ing informed that 1 was an Engliſhman, that I felt 
an emotion immediately at my heart, communica- 
ted from the extremity of my fingers, which may 
be better imayined than deſcribed. 


She gave us an elegant petit ſouper, and the Abbe 
haſltily retired after drinking a ſingle glaſs, The 
converiation had already taken a turn towards the 
tender paſſion; I was expatiating upon ſentimental 
Felicity, and ſetting forth all the blandithments of 
Platonic love, when ſhe burſt into a loud laugh 
ſaying, ſhe irankly owned ſhe was not a profeſſed 
diſciple to my lyſtem, and thought it would go 
down much better with a ſprinkling of the practi- 
cul, | | 


At any other time I ſhould have been diſguſted 
with the groſſneſs of the thought in a female; but 
at preſent | was diſpoſed for a frolic, and gave her 
bumper to Vive la bagatelle, I ſhewed her my 
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E 
in the faſhion. She ſaid they were of a ſcanty pat- 
tern, though 4 la grec ; but recommended me for 


the future always to have my gloves 2 /a mouſque- 
taire. | 


Juſt as we had come to a final reſolution” upon 
this intereſting ſubject, Sir Thomas G Wis 
announced, Ihe ſervant attempted to open the 


door; but finding it made ſome reſiſtance, as it 


was by accident bolted on the inſide, his confuſion 
was greater than ours. — He imagining the knight 
at his heels, did not dare turn to inform him of the 
impediment, but whiſpered through the key-hole, 
Madame, le chevalier s'y trouve: the gands 
d'amour, however, were come into play, and lhe 


was pulling one on plus badinant than even the 


Marchande herielf, It was when ſhe had: brought 
herſelf to approve of the fitting ——that this fatal 
whiſper once more diſconcerted tne trial of the 

duke's noble invention. Cachez vous ſou le lit,” 
ſaid Mademoiſelle La Cour, 


Was ever eccleſiaſtic in ſuch a piteous predica- 
ment! Sir Thomas 6 would have been 
very glad to have ſeen Yorick in any other ſitua- 
tion; but Mademoiſelle La Cour bad perſuaded 
him ſhe never had any male viſitors except himſelf; 
and to prove he believed her, he flung a hundred 
louis d'ors into her lap every Sunday morning. 


My mortification would not have been ſo very 
great, if an early retreat into the bedchamber had 
not rendered my fituation almoſt intolerable. My 
rival triumphed over me without knowing it, and 
was compelled to perform the character of Mer- 
cury, under all theſe diſadvantages, in ſpite of my 


teeth. 
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THE RETREAT: 


T was finely ſaid of the duke of Marlborough, 
that the only part of generalſhip he was unac- 
quainted with, was retreating. Love has often 
been compared to war, and with much propriety, 


When I thought to have carried La Cour by a 


coup de main, armed with les gands d'amour, the 


commander in chief made a ſally, and compelled 


me to a moſt diſgraceful capitulation. How 
diſſimilar to the conduct of the duke of Marlbo- 
rough! ſaid I. Can this ever be told in my 
sentimental Journey ? But I've not abandoned 
the place.“ — Juſt as IJ had made theſe refleQions, 
La Cour put her hand down to the fide of the bed, 


and I had an opportunity of kiſſing it without being 


perceived, 


Sir Thomas having, as he thought, ſecured the 
garriſon, retired from his poſt, To quit the 
metaphor, I had an opportunity of making a 
decent retreat, without danger, about ſour. in the 
morning, 


NOTHING. 


1 BOUT feur in the morning! ſays the ill- na- 
1 tured reader, — What then were you doing 


till that hour—with an opera- dancer, a file de 


% fore? To which I anſwer literally, Nothing. 


„No !—Mr Yorick, this impoliticn is too groſs to 


“% pals upon us even from the pulpit. What did 


„ you do with the gandi d'amour invented to a- 
| void 


r 


Z 


t void infection? Did not Mademoiſelle La Cour 
« reſume her application to try them on, and make 
« them fit cloſe ? If fo, what was the event?“ 
— Once more I reply — Nothing. | 


How hard it is, my dear Eugenias, to be preſſed 
to divulge an imaginary truth, or rather a fallity ? 
If I were to be interrogated theſe ten years —-[ 
could add nothing to the reply — but nothing !— * 
nothing !—— nothing ! | 


« Poor Mademoiſelle La Cour! ſays the ſati- 
« riſt;— you had reaſon then to wiſh Monſieur 
« Vorick had been retroufe d mouſquetaire.” But, 
Mr. Critic, this is n9/hing, nothing at all to the 
purpoſe. “ No more is this chapter,“ ſays. the 
Snarler. 


Why then, here is an end of N. 


THE UNEXPECTED MEETING. 


URNING the corner of the Rue La Harpe, 
upon my retreat from Madame La Cour, the 

morning beginning to dawn, I heard a voice from 
a fiacre, crying bit 
periormer, or a dramatic writer, would, perhaps, 
have been a very grating ſound; indeed, were he 
inclined to ſuperſtition, he might have conli iered it 
as a foreboder of future d — na-——a ; but as [ 
never exhibited upon the ſtage, or ever wrote a. 
comedy, tragedy or farce, the ſounds were got fo 
very diſſonant to my ears as they other wiſe might 
have been, 
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Turaing about, I perceived my temporary Abbe 
popping his head out of the facre window, and 
beckoning to me. Heaven! ſaid l, what can this 
„ mean?—He is taken up by the Marechauſe, or 
5 the Chaſſeurs, and is conducting to the Chateler 
c or Hicdtre. — Not ſo : his honelt landlord ha- 
ving given him intelligence that theſe gentry were 
in ſearch of him, and adviled him to make a retreat 
early in-the morning, to avoid the conſequences, he 
was ſelting out for Flanders, to get beyond the ju- 
riſdiction of their power. = 


I was both happy and miſerable on the occaſion, 
I was wretched to think this unfortunate young 
man was thus harraſſed for an event which he 
would have uſed his outmoſt endeavours to have 
prevented: — but I was allo pleaſed to think he 
would in ſome hours be beyond the frontiers of 
France, and out of the reach of her miſcalled ju- 
„ 


In taking my leave of him, after a very tender 
ſcene; 1 could not help hinting to him, that fo pre- 
cipitate a departure and ſo long a juurney might 
exhauſt his finances ſooner than he expected; and 
that as money was the ſinew of every thing which 
was vigorous, it he would borrow my purſe I 
would call upon him, in iny return to England, 
and, if convenient to him, then accept ol a reim— 
burlement. ; BE 


Had I gone through Flanders, the cupidity of a 
recovery of the kind would the leaſt have engaged 
my attention. 


He replied, he had a ſuffcient ſum to carry him 
to Nieuport, aud from thence he would write to 
his friends. 


Oh! Eugenius, thou knoweſt my feelings upon 


this 


A 
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WE this occaſion. I did not dare preſs him, for fear of 
MT offending a delicacy I myſelf was too ſuſceptible of. 
l retired with a flood of tears, as involuntary 
as they were ſincere. 


THE CONSUMMATION. 


'Y ideas were too ſcattered and eccentric to be 
compoſed in ſleep —I took a facre, and 
drove all round Paris. Ic is ltrange that paſſions, 


XF which are the gales of life, and under a certain 


ſubordination the only incentives to action, ſhould 
at the ſame time create all our miſery, all our miſ- 
fortunes, I could not refrain repeating with Pope, 


Why charge mankind on heav'n their own offence, 
And call their woes, the crimes of Providence ? 
Blind, who themſelves their miſeries create, 

And periſh by their folly, not their fate. 


Juſt as I had uttered theſe lines, (which by-the- 
by would have been more tonorous, and of courſe 
more affecting, in their original Greek, and in the 
words of my old friend Homer) I perceived an in- 
ſcription over a door, which a good deal puzzled 
_+- 


L'on FAIT NOCES ICI, 


Whilſt I was gazing at this uncommon informa. . 
tion, my ears were regaled with ſome very plealing 
muſic, which was playing to a let of convivial 
frie ds at a dance. I ordered the facre to itop, 
and inquired whether I might not faire ndces ici. 


I cannot help remarking in this place, that a 
goachman and his coach are looked upon in Yaiis to 
| | be 


ſ' 0s } 


be ſo equally inanimate, that it is the ſame erpence 


to draw upon and run purer on the one, as the o- 


ther: and alſo, that the performance of the nuptial 
rites, though much boaſted of by every married 


and unmarried man in Paris, prevails more upon 


the outſide of the walls, than withinlide of the 


houſes. 


L'on FAIT nocgs ICI, 


t Pen ſuis bien aiſe, ſaid I; it ſuits the gloomy 


% habit of my ſoul, and love alone can remove it.“ 


When the Cecher had brought the maſter of the 
houſe to the door, and informed him that an Eng- 
Iſh gentleman: propoſed to Faire nicer, the que- 


ſtion he put was, how many /oupes,, how many 


fourtes, how many Fricaſſees, and how much mu/ic ? 


To which J replied, None. 


Monſieur Þ Hite ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, and 


faid, Pau ure monſieur Anglois, il eff gris.” 


THE TR AIT E UR. 


LTHO LGH the price of running through a 
cocher or a fiacre (either animate or inani- 
mats) is ſtipulated to a /iard. the putting to death 
a tratteur is a very ſerious affair, and might be at- 


tended with very ſerious conſequences. The ei- 


quette and punctilio of killing a man in France, 
form a ſcience of themſelves, and are as ' uſeful a 
kind of knowledge as quadrille or piquet. Having 
made ſon:e ſhort ſtudy of theſe matters, | judged it 
prudent only to diable, peſte, and f——e a little, 
and bid the coachman drive home to my * go 
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cakck had I entered into La Rue St. Ja- 


ques, before I perceived a party of the Guer. 
hurrying a young woman into a coach, whilſt ſhe 
was weeping with great bitterneſs, and imploring 
their merey. Mercy! thou divine attribute, eſtran- 
ged from the brutal breaſts of ſuch violators of hu- 
manity! | 


As my coach paſſed, ſhe gave a look towards me, 
that pierced me to the heart. —lI ordered my coach- 
man to turn and follow the vehicle in which was 
the fair priſoner, | 


It being now near ſeven in the morning, they 
conducted her directly to the Commiſaire, When 
they opt, my heart panted with ſecret joy, on 
finding the houſe belonged to Monſieur de L—, my 
intimate acquaintance. On alighting, and giving 
in my name, I was told he was nor yet up. The 
young woman was conducted into a kind of office, 
whilſt I was uſhered into the cloſet ot the Commi/- 
faire, which commanded a view of the office, 


Aﬀter an uncommon flood of tears, ſhe wiped her 
face, with her handkerchief ; when I preſently diſ- 
covered the features (though much blotted with 
crying) of my pretty little lle de chambre whom J 
firſt met with her e&garemens de caur. © Heavens 
% ſaid J, is this poſhble ! Do not my eyes deceive | 
% me? No=—it is ſhe— My ſympathetic heart invo- 
© Juntarily led me to her aſſiſtance, and if Mr, De 
« L-—hath the leaſt ſuiceptibility of ſentiment in 
& his, this unfortunate young woman ſhall not 
fall a ſacrifice to—"? | 7 7 4% 

„ Juſt 
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Juſt as I had come to this reſolution, the Commi/- 
faire entered; and after many compliments and 
ſome profeſſions of triendſhip, I ſeized upon the op- 
Portunity of telling him, he had it now in his 
power to convince me of the ſincerity of his aſſer- 
tions. He required an explanation, and I gave 
him one, 


To this, he replied, * It would be impoſſible to 
afford the young woman any relief till he had 
heard the allegations againſt her; but that if 
there was a poſſibility of mitigating her puniſh - 
ment, without loſing ſight of juſtice, he would 
certainly do it to oblige me.” 

She was examined ; and though I could perceive 
ſhe gathered ſome confidence from my preſence, 
there was ſo much innocence and unaffected ſimpli- 
city in her countenance, that methought the Com- 


mMiſſaire ſeemed ſomewhat prepoſſeſſed in her fa- 


The Cudt alledged againſt her, that there had 
been a riot at her lodgings, and that the neigh- 
bourhood had been diſturbed. She acknowledged 
there had been ſome diſturbance, but ſaid it was 
owing to her not admitting ſome troubleſome viſi- 
tors, who had come to pay their compliments to a 
lady, who had before her thoſe lodgings. The air 
of truth with which ſhe delivered this, made the 
Commiſaire immediately commence her advocate, 
and he told the leader of the Gu#r, he was lia- 
* ble to be puniſhed, for forcing the lady out of 
« her apartments upon ſuch a pretence; that the 
« moſt virtuous women in Paris were liable to the 
% ſame inconvenience from troubleſome viſitors ; 
« and that if they could not prove her to be a wo- 
« man of diſorderly conduct in any other reſpect, 
* they might think the lady very merciful if ſhe 
+ forgave them, upon their aſking her pardon.” 

| | This 
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This they readily conſented to, and they retired, 
leaving the Gommiſaire, their late priſoner, and 


When they were gone, the Commyſaire told me 
that, *+* notwithſtanding the ſtep he had taken in 
« her favour, he was very ſenſible the was a fille de 
« foye, her name being down upon his liſt ; but 
„ that, as ſhe was a young practitioner, and the 
« Cut were as yet ignorant of her profeſhon, at 
« the entreaty of Mr, Yorick, he had releaſed her; 
6“ but {trongly recommended her to avoid coming 
« before him, upon that or any other occaſion,” 


I was greatly ſurpriſed to find ſhe was actually 
upon the Commiſſaire's liſt, and my curioſity was 
much excited to know her ſtory, We retired after 
paying Mr, De L all the compliments to 
which he was ſo juſtly intitled for his polite beha- 
viour, and | accompanied her back to her lodgings. 


THE STORY. 


FTER ſhe had returned me repeated thanks 
for my kind interceſſion, I entreated her to 
inform me by what accident ſhe had come into 
that ſiruation of life, in which, according to the 
Commiſſaire, ſhe now unfortunately acted. A flood 
of tears prevented her immediate reply; but when 
ſhe had recovered herſelf, ſhe gave me the follow 
ing account. | 


« The day after the vifit I paid you at your H0. 
tel, I was ſent by Madame R „ my miſtreſs, 
to preſent her compliments to you, and deſire to 
know when you propoſed waiting on her with the 
letter you. were entruſted with for her from A- 

i" | | | miens, 
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miens, being ſurpriſed you had not yet tranſmitted 
it to her; when | was informed you had fer out 
for the South of France, and it was uncertain | 


when you would return. Having carried back this 

information to my miſtreſs, ſhe flew into a violent 
paſſion for having omitted bringing zit with me the 
day before, when I was purpolely ſent for it, but 
then, by ſome unaccountable accident, we both 
ſorgot ir. She hinted, that ſhe imagined ſomething 
had paſſed between us of a very ſingular nature; 
and went ſo far as to ſay, it was no wonder we had 
not thought of her or the letter, when we were ſo 
differently engaged. Such an accuſation, innocent 
'* as uuf, greatly nettled me; and I believe | made 
her ſome anſwer, which ſo much diſguſted her as 
to order me immediately to quit her ſervice. This 
ſudden diſcharge greatly contuſed me; and as [ 
had no relations in Paris, I applied tv a milliner 
who uſed to ſerve Madame K , to recommend 
me to a lodging till | could get a place, She per- 
ceived my anxiety, and teld me to make myſelf 
quite eaſy, as the at that time wanted a work wo- 
man, aud we ſhould not diſagree about terms, Ac- 
cordingly I carried my clothes to her houſe, aud 
from this inſtant was conſidered as one of the ta- 
mily. N 


« My province was, in the forenoon to carry 
home the goods, As ſhe worked chiefly for gen- 
tlemen, and particularly iore:gners, ſhe always cau- 
tioned me to dreſs myſelf to the beſt advantage up- 
on theſe occaſions, as the ſaid the men always paid 
the molt generouſly, when they met with a fich 
milliner. She alſo recommended me to be very 
complaiſant, and never to contradict them; 
% And, continued ſhe, i do not know a more 
% comely fille in all the Rue St. Honoré, or any 
c that is more likely to make her fortune, if {hz 
„ minds her hits. For, added the, there are but 
ce three female proſellions in Paris, which promiſe 
1 | h % promotion: 
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« promotion ; Theſe are, opera dancers, pretty 
«© bar-keepers aux caf/cs, and milliners; but we 
c have the advantage, being conſidered as the moſt 
% modeſt, and the leaſt expoled in public.“ 


« Though I was not poſlefſed of any great por- 
tion of vanity, I could not help being pleaſed to 
find my miſtreſs thought I had ſome claim to make 
my fortune; and as I had been a f/le de chambre 
near ſour years without one tolerable offer being 
made me, except it was from a altre perruquier, 


in Rue Guenigaud, I began to think, that the loſs 


of Madame R—'s place might turn out a benefit to 


22» 


Me. | 


I could not help interrupting her in this place, 
to inquire whether the ma7tre perruguier had pro- 
poſed honourable terms; and if ſo, whether it was 
pride, or perſonal diſtaſte to him, which had made 
her refuſe his offer, 


To this ſhe very ingenuouſly replied, „ That 
« the terms he offered were nothing leſs than mar- 
„ riage; that he was conſidered as a man of opu- 
“ lence, and fhe thought him a very good match; 
% that as to perſon, he was remarkably hand- 
„ ſome, having been valet de chambre to Le 
« Ducheſſe de I. „and obliged to quit that 
„ lady's ſervice, on account of a diſcovery made by 
& Monjizur le Duc, who had been for ſome time 
before jealous of him; but that, upon his diſmiſ- 
© ſton, his good lady, as an acknowledgment of 
„ palt ſervices, had given him a ſum of money 
« to ſet him up as a maſter perruguier,” 


When ſhe had got thus far in her narration, ſhe 
was interrupted by an accident, equally awful, a- 
larming, aud tremendovs, 
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THE CONFLAGRA TION. 


| F all the temporary misfortunes, calamities, 

and accidents of civil life, the greatelt is 
that of ſudden fire. —Its effects are ſo rapid and a- 
ſtoniſhing, that they not only frequently deprive an 
alarmed neighbourhood of all their property, and 
reduce them to a ſtate of beggary, but often diſ- 
. Poſſeſs them of their reaſon, at leaſt for the time, 
and render them incapable cf affording themſelves 
that aſſiſtance which they might otherwiſe have ob- 
tained. f LS | 


At this inſtant all theſe horrors preſented them- 

_ Jelves to our view ;—the whole range of houſes op- 

poſite to us ſeemed entirely ſurrounded by flames, 

Outcries, ſhrieks, confuſion and tumult at once aſ- 
Jailed our ears. | 


Oh! Eugenius, what would have been the emo- 
tions of your ſympathetic heart upon this occaſion? 


— Might I judge by thoſe of mine, they would 


have been too pungent for reaſon and philoſophy 
to temper with prudence. I rulhed into the midi 
of the populace, and was giving all the aſſiſtance 
that my feeble frame could permit—exerted far be- 
yond its natural ſtrength— when perceiving at a 
two-pair-of-ſtairs a female almoſt naked, juſt riſen 
From bed, rending her hair, tearing her beautiful 
treſſes, and imploring the clemency of heaven, — 1 
few to her aſſiſtance, and, though the floor on 
which ſhe lodged had already taken fire, brought 
. her off without hurt. I conveyed her to the apart- 
ment from whence I iſſued, and there procured not 
only warm wine, and other reſtoratives, but alſo 
Slothes to cover her; for at the time J conducted 

3 | | her 
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ber thither, ſhe had no other apparel than her ſhift, 
Her diſtreſſes had, however, made ſo ſtrong an im- 

preſſion on her, that ſhame, which at another time, 
under ſuch circumſtances, would have overwhelm 

ed her with bluſhes, crimſoned not her cheek, but 
left the lilly to prevail with the utmoſt force of its 

pallid hue :—Alas ! too powerfully ; —nature ſank 

beneath the oppreſſion of calamity. I ran for fome. 
drops, and, by a ſpeedy application, reſtored her to 
life, and to herſelf; 


e Where am I?—Surely in another world. 


« All things round me are ſtrange. Are you 


« inhabitants of the earth—or ſpirits of departed 
&. ſouls ?—or has it all been a dream, and am I. 
«- ſtill in a 7everie No- this ſurely is a room 
& that is a bed—this is a chair and that a ta- 
«© ble: theſe too are clothes, very different 


« from any I ever wore, All around ſeem in equal 


« conſternation.— Fell me, I beſeech you, Sir, as 
« you appear in a human form, who are you, what 
« are you, and where am 1?“ 


Having ſaid this, ſhe fell again into a ſwoon; 
and this relapſe ſeemed more dangerous than her 
firſt attack. 1 could have gazed for ever upon her 
angelic countenance, which indeed reſembled the 
picture of a heavenly reſident, and ſeemed then 
with a moſt benignant ſmile to be taking a flight to 


the manſions of her celeſtial abode, But this was 


no time for ſuch divine meditations ; her earthly 


part ſtil] required our aſſiſtance. 


After having again ſomewhat recovered her, I 
thought it adviſable to have her put to bed, and 


recommended to my female: friend to take the great - 


eſt care of her. This ſhe promiſed, and I found 
afterwards, moſt. religiouſly fulfilled ; having taken 
my leave for the preſent to endeavour at giving, 
ſome farther aſſiſtance to the unhappy ſufferers in 
the conflagration, 

| 1 THE 


L ze 


THE CAS QUE x. 


0 PR an upper window I was called to, and 
L delired to hold my hat, in which I preſently 
found a ſmall caſquet ; when J retired, in order to 
return it to the proprietor after the confuſion oc- 
caſioned by the preſent calamity was over. I care- 
fully conveyed it to my. apartment; and on open- 
ing it, found it to contain ſome very valuable jew. 
els, with a picture that made a deep impreſſion on 
my heart.—It was the miniature of that divine 
creature whom I had met with at Calais, and whom 
I had propoſed meeting at Bruſſels.—“ Heavens! 
« ſaid I, by what accident came this picture here? 
«« —Surely that charming woman is not now pe- 
*« riſhing in the flames ! Forbid it, Juſtice ! Forbid 
« it, Love!“ | FF 


I had reſolved upon retiring to reſt after ſo many 
fatigues :—and had already thrown: off my coat, 
and put on my night-cap, before I had made this 
| diſcovery : but 1 inſtantly quitted my apartment 
to fly to the ſpot where | had received the caſquet, 
in order to obtain ſome intelligence of the proprie- 
tor, and, if poſſible, by what uncommon chance 
the portrait of this lady was in it. 


The fire was by this time completely extinguiſh- 
ed; but the agitations of my mind were ſtill as 
great as ever.— If the original hath periſhed - Pe- 

riſh that thought — Diſtraction! Oh Eugenius, I 
few, I ran, 1 knew not whither. "ot 
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RUE TIREBOUDIN. 


[STAKING my way, in my great conſuſiong- 
inſtead” of finding myſelf. in the Rue Sr.. 
Faques, I found myſelf in the Rue Tireboudin, 
„% What a name!” ſaid I,—*+« It had a much: 
&« worſe, Sir, ſaid my informer, before a great la- 
% dy, riding through in her coach, and asking the 
« name of it, was told; which ſo ſhocked her deli- 
% cacy, that from that period it has bore this com- 
& paratively decent one.“ „ Draw your pud- 
„% ding might, in England, ſavour of a proper at- 
4 tention to baking and a Sunday's deſert—Oh 
« the roaſt beef of Old England !—but in a coun 
& try where no puddings are either made, baked, . 
©« or eaten, it ſeems abſurd.” . Yes, Sir, but 


„ Tire Ve was a great deal more ſhocking ; and 


& that waseits primitive name.“ 


THE UNSUCCESSFUL INQUIRY:s. 


T length I reached the ſpot where the calami- 
1 ty had happened. Amidſt the general con? 
fuſion that ſtill prevailed, I inquired if any lodger 
had loſt a caſquet of jewels zH adding, that upon 
giving a proper deſcription of them, they ſhould 
be reſtored. But no perſon would claim them. I. 
then inquired ifa lady reſembling the picture I had 
in my hand, was any where to be found; but this“ 
reſearch was as ineffectual as the former. No ſuch : 
lady was known in the neighbourhood. I could 


not point out the houſe from the window of which 


27 were thrown, for the walls were all levelled, 


8585 7 


E 210 7 


and'it was impoſſible to diſcriminate one houſe ſrom 
another, 


In this perplexity I went to my acquaintance 


Mademoiſelle Laborde (for that was the name of 


my female -acquaintance whom | have hitherto di- 


Ringuiſhed only by being a file de chambre to Ma- 


dame R 


) I acquainted her with the accident, 


and my diſtreſs at not being able to diſcover the- 


proprietor of the caſquet, and the ſituation of the 
dear original of the miniature. 


But how great was my aſtoniſhment, on being 


informed that the lady. whom I had conveyed to. 


Mademoiſelle-Laborde's lodging had, as ſoon as ſhe 


recovered: from her terror and aſtoniſhment, ex- 


preſſed ihe greateſt concern at the laſs of a ſimilar, 


caſquet. 


— 


THE DEFINITION. 


1 Was ruminating upon the abſurdity of the 
name of that ſtreet which formerly bore a ſtill 
mere abſurd appellation, whilſt I unfolded half-a. 
dozen pair of ſilk ſtockings, which I had juſt pur- 

chaſed, and which were wrapt up in an old manu-. 
fcript that ſeemed of very ancient date, It was. 
written in old French, and upon à piece of paper 
that required ſome reparations to make it legible, 

I had at firſt conceived the thought of tranſcribing. 
it; but recollecting it would colt me little more 
trouble to tranſlate it, I ſet about it, and produced, 

the following Enzlith. tranſlation, | 
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«© TEAN Frangois de Vancourt of Franche Comte; 


« by his marriage- articles with Marie Louiſe 
«© Anne de Kochecoton, of Champagne, doth agree, 
&« that conſidering the diſparity of their years, he 


„ being now in his eighty- third, and ſhe in her 
« ſixteenth, and alſo. the warmth of her conſtitu- 


„ tion, and the amorouſneſs of her complexion, 
66 to allow unto the Vicar of the ſaid: pariſh. all 


&« the rights of ca;/age and jambage, in their full 
extent, agreeable to the juſt claims of the holy 
© church; and moreover, doth permit him to con- 


c tinue the ſame, in his abſence, during the natural. 
« life of him the ſaid Jean Francois, de Vancourt, 
„ Provided, nevertheleſs, that the ſaid: Vicar, upon 


0: the ret: irn of the ſaid Jean Francois, ſhould, after 
{© the ſaid Jean Frangois had pronounced in an au- 
© dible voice at the door of the bedchamber, Tire 
« /—f, three times, withdraw himſelf therefrom, 


«. and leave the ſaid: Jean Frangois in the full. 


42 poſſeſſion of Marie Louiſe Anne, his ſaid wife, any 


„“ thing notwithſtanding to the contrary that may 
c herein be contained, 


© Provided always, on the part of the ſaid 
c Marie Louiſe Anne, that ſhe hath a negative 
tc. voice in favour of the Curate, when the ſaid 
*« Vicar ſhall be. above the age of thirty-five, or 
*. otherwiſe in her opinion diſqualified for the 
rites of caiſage and ambage, in their full extent; 
e he the ſaid Curate, in caſe of ſuch election on her 
part, ſubmitting to the ſame proviſo, in favour 
of the ſaid Jean Frangois, upon his pronouncing, 
in an audible voice, at the ſaid chamber-doar, 
Tire /t three times.“ 15 


Having 
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Having tranſlated thus much of this Fragment, 


J ſhall leave the reader to make his own ſentimen- 
tal reflections, after obſerving, that the good queen 
who ordered the name to be changed, feemed tg 
diſplay more knowledge than delicacy : but it 
muſt be obſerved in her favour, that according to 
the Salique law; a queen of France. never wields the 


ſcepter in her. widowhood, and is therefore glad of. | 


every opportunity. of diſplaying. her authority du- 
ring the life of her husband. ” | 


If this be not a ſufficient apology for a queen, let 


any lady of any quality or faſhion, from a ducheſs. 


down to a milk maid, take both names (without | 


the. Tire) and make the. moſt, of them. 


AN. ANECDOTE. 


HEN Mr. G made his firſt trip to Paris, 

he had not ſtudied ſo-mnch of the rudiments 
of the French language, as always to be-critically 
grammatical in his genders : he would confound 
them together, and blend the maſculine and the. 
feminine in the moſt heterogeneous, manner. 


He was recounting to a lady at Verſailles, re- 
markable for the ſmartneſs of her repartee even-at 
the expence of decency, the impoſitions he, had met 
with upon the road from Calais, on account of his 
being an Engliſhman, and not ſpeaking the lan- 
guage, with the ſtricteſt propriety ; and he particu» 
larized having paid-a poſtilion twice, who asked 
him even a third time for the- money. E. il 
% fofible?” ſaid ſne. Oui, Madame, j*avois do- 
« - charge deux foir, ſur mon vie. * Beaucoup 
ec mieux, replied the, gue ſur mon Con—te.” The 


diviſion of the laſt word had the deſired effect, 794 
| ralled. 
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raiſed ſuch a laugh in the gallery, that the king 
could not refrain asking what they tittered at, as 
ke paſſed along, . 


THE DENOUEMENT. 


HE reader, I believe, was not appriſed, that 
| Mademoiſelle Laborde informed me, the lady 
whom J had ſaved from periſhing, and had con- 
ducted to the apartments of Mademoiſelle, was 
withdrawn from thence, and conveyed by her 
friends to another lodging, which had been provi- 
ded for her; whereby I was fruſtrated in my hopes 
of obtaining an eclairciſſement from that quarter, 


concerning the picture and the jewels. 


Having diſcovered the lodging to which the 
frighted lady was carried, I was now flattered with 
the pleaſing intelligence concerning the fair origi» 


The reader may perhaps fancy that he has anti- 
cipated the unravelling of this ſtory, by pronoun- 
eing the lady, whom J was inſtrumental in aſſiſting, 
the identical original herſelf, But to prevent any 
fuch' erroneous concluſions, I ſhall here inform 
him, that any ſuch anticipation is a. groundleſs 
miſtake, Though there was a general reſemblance 
in their features, their height and ſhape were very 


diſferent. 


I waited upon her with the caſket, at the ſight 
of which ſhe expreſſed great ſatis faction; and after 
having more gratefully than politely thanked me 
jor the care I had taken of her, by which [ had 
probably prevented her periſhing in the flames, ſhe 
informed me that the picture was her ſiſter's, 
| whoſe 
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whoſe husband was expected at Paris in a few 
days; and that he had ſent his clothes, with theſe 
jewels, and a great quantity of plate, conſigned to 
her care, until his arrival; but that unfortunately 


they mult all be loſt, except the jewels I had preſer. | 
ved, as ſhe had not yet received any tidings of | 


them, nor of her own.clothes and furniture, 


I condoled with her upon the occaſion, whilſt I 
expreſſed my fatisfaction at having been inſtru- 
mental in ſaving two ſuch valuable objects 
ſelf, and the portrait of her amiable ſitter. 


I then» told her, I believed IJ had had the honour 
of ſeeing her ſiſter at Calais, and that from the 
converſation which paſſed between us, I had rea- 
fon to believe ſhe was not then in the married 
Rate. To which the lady replied, * That ſhe had 
not been married above ſix weeks, and that her 


husband was coming to Paris to compromiſe a ſuit 


which had been ſubſiſting between his relations, 
and his preſent wife's ; this marriage having 
brought about a general reconciliation of the par: 
ties.” 


This information, I acknowledge, reatly mor- 


tified me, and I could almoſt have wiſhed that the 


litigation had ftill ſubſiſted between the parties, 
and ſhe had ſtill been ſingle.— But a moment's 
reflection told me, the wiſh was uncharitable, un- 
worthy a ſentimental breaſt. -Far diſtant then be 
it from my heart to deſire the continuation of ano- 
ther's misfortunes, even for my own fatisfa&tion. ! 
Oh ! the Remiſe-door !—Heigh-ho !—I could not 
baniſh the thought; and finding a gloomineſs ſeize 
on the coaverlation, I retired. ſomewhat precipi- 
tately. | 


T.H.E 


her- 


te — 4 2 7 n * * —— 
ANN e 4 ffs r ae? K 5 5 _ 


nme en es ole at 


La 3 


THE SEQUEL. 


HERE can a diſturbed boſom find repoſe, 
when agitated by the tender paſſion ? A for- 
ſaken ſwain hath but one ſolace, another 
nymph more kind, My footſteps ſeemed by inſtinct 
to carry me to Mademoitelle Laborde's. I found 


| her alone, and in tears. Alas! ſaid I, Why 


« ſhould Nature, in her fickle moods, thus make 


« the very center of gaiety and paltime the ſcene 


&« of miſery ! —How contradictory —how paradoxi- 
« cal! But why impure it to Nature? the cannot 
« err,” | | | 


& Mademoiſelle, (ſaid I, after this reverie), it 
« were perhaps an unwelcome office, to requeſt the 
« favour of the continuation of your ſtory, which 
« was ſo unexpectedly interrupted by the melan- 
„ choly accident during my late viſit.” 


& Indeed, ſaid ſhe, Sir, it will indulge my melan- 
« choly, which alone I could not ſufficiently grati- 
« fy, with the ſtrongeſt retroſpet of my paſt miſ- 
“ fortunes ; but now I am happy in having this 
„opportunity of giving vent to my affliction, 


« My firſt excurſion from the ſhop was to wait 
upon an Italian count, ſuppoled to be as gene- 
rous as he was magnificent. His valet de chambre 

was rubbing his eyes between eleven and twelve, 
after waiting for his maſter's return to bed, not 
having been home all night. The count came 


| © to the door, whilſt I was conferring with his 


* man, who informing him I had brought him 
* ſome ruffles, I was deſired to walk up ftairs, 
Innocent then of the deſign of ſuch a cuſtomer, 

LO e 


bro” tb rien 5 tee —— ata — 6 . 
— — — . * n * 
, * * Wap - ——ů— - 


— TN Her BO YUP ct IE op PE ning, — — 
1 


PT 


' generoſity 


— 216 J 


I readily conſented, The count juft glanced his 
eye upon the ruffles, when chucking me under 
the chin with one hand, he thruit his other in- 
to my boſom : this behaviour I thought lo great 
an inſult, that in my paſſion | gave him a ſlap 
of the ſace.” * Oh miſs, ſaid he, if you give 
yourſelf airs, I ſhall teach you better manners.“ — 
He rang the bell, and his valet de chambre ap- 
peared.” “ Now miſs, added he, take your 
choice fair meens or foul.” —* I fel] upon my 
knees, and implored mercy ; but he was in- 
exorable to all my entreaties. The ruffian valet 
held me, whilſt he Oh ſpare me the bJuſh 
of recollection! | | 


& That I will, my little unfortunate ! What a N 
villain !—To perpetrate a deed by violence, 


which perhaps by ſolicitation he might have ob- | 


tained with your conſent !” 


Oh no, Sir, ſaid ſhe, weeping—I never would 
have conſented —” . 


© That indeed alters the caſe, —But then his | 
what recompence did he make 


397 


you? — 


&« Why, I was juſt going to mention. —From 


thought it very trifling.“ 


the character my miſtreſs had given him, I ima- 
gined he could not poſſibly have preſented me 
with Jeſs than a hundred louis d'ors, confidering 
the difficulty he had, and the oppoſition 1 made, 
I dare ſay an Engliſh nobleman would have 


c Very trifling, I can aſſure you; I have known 
an Engliſh nobleman pay fifty times the ſum tor 
ſuch an affair, without having committed half 
ſo good a rape as was committed upon you.” 


« Why, look ye there, ſo I thonght ;—and 
* conſidering 
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« conſidering what was paſt could not be recalled, 
J 8 I mig as well accept the wages 
„ ooo 

% Of iniquity," 

«« Yes, iniquity, I think you call it, as go with- 
e out them.” | | 

« Every whit—quite orthodox reaſoning.” 


« 80 I waited, and fobbed — and cried, and 
% waited—expetting every moment a handſome re- 
« compence for ſuch an inſult - when at length he 
40 asked me, if I was 2 maid,” — 


«© What an inſult after ſuch an attack | - But 
& what did you reply?“ 


te [ told him [ might have had ſome little Egart- 


& mens de ceur; but that I never had been guilty of 


re ſuch a crime before,” 


60 The guilt Jay on his ſide, according to the o- 


* pinion of all the caſuiſts in the world.“ 


«© There was much to be ſaid on doch ſides, but 
« this I kept to myſelf.“ 


40 But the recompence yo : 
He ordered me to call to-morrow, when he 


« ſhould pay me for what ruffles he had occafion 
© for—and would make me a preſent,” 


Did you call ?” 


. ves, punctually.“ 
| T 
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Was you not afraid?“ — 
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* Did you not ſay, the Count had loſt * 
tat _ Academy?“ Z 


© No thought he could not uſe me worſe 
than he had done :—but in this I was miſtaken ; 
—for he had decamped the night before, with his 


valet dechambre, and in the hurry had forgot to 


pay his lodging.” 
« Amazing!“ 


% Not at all :—he was a gameſter ; and the 
morning 1 ſaw him, he had loſt his laſt louis d' or 
at the Academy.“ | 


THE ACADEMY. 


HE Academy ! What in the name of won- 

der, aſtoniſhment, and learning, do they 
allow in the ſeminaries of ſcience, in. ſuch a po- 
liſhed nation, and ſuch a well-regulated metro- 
polis as Paris, where ſcarce an obvious vice goes 
unpuniſhed ; I fay, do they allow of —_ to 
a degree that can ruin a man!“ 


ct 7e ne vous entends pas !” 


« I do not underſtand you,” ſaid Miſs Laborde. 
& Ni moi non plus, ce que vous voulez dire.” 


« Nor I what you mean.“ 
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« Well, and what aſtoniſhment can ariſe ſrom 
« that? Are not immenſe ſums lot there every 
«c night "ks 


© And are os Police acquainted with it!“ 
8 It is under their immediate TO 
1 Impoſſible * 


«« Nothing more certain.“ 
&« And what ſay the profeſſors ? = 


« The profeſſed gameſters are very me pleaſed 
„% with it: — ſometimes a run of ill luck may break 
ei them, when they meet with one as knowing as 
© themſelves ; but this is ſuch a phenomenon, 


« that the Cont's precipitate 9 . 
« all Paris.“ 


© Pray explain to me the nature of this A cade: 
« my; for | believe, aſter all, we are in a (tate . 
«© ſome miſunderſtanding concerning it,—By a 
% Academy, I thould comprehend the ſeat or Ie 


555 


** muſes, the garden of ſcience, and the vine) ard- 
of learning, | 


& No, it is neither a ſeat, a garden, nor a vine- 


“yard, but a gaming houſe licenſed by the mug.- 


„ ſtrates, where gamblers may cheat with impuni— 


« ty, if they can Jo it with dexterity, and where 
the credulous and unwary may bz ruined, witch -; 


* out remedy or reliet,” 


What a proſtitution of names!“ 


ww 


„% Not at all: Ce Þ {cadamie des Great, 


is che academy of Sharpers.““ 
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« If cheating be a privileged ſcience, I acknow. 
ledge the title very proper :—but as it is one of 
the occult ſciences which I ſhall never ſtudy, I 
beg we may leave this ſeminary that you may. 
purſue your narration,” 


The Ex» of the Tip VoLumxe, 


